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“ IGHT LIFE" in a large city might
N be casually defined as aith_er
brilliant or dull, The Paris of

before the war knew how to have a cheer-
ful time while amusing itself. Berlin
never did. And the German capital re-
tains to-day its dulness as a place of pleas-
ure,

The Germans understand how to stage
dramas, operas and musical comedies, but
they have no talent to play at bDeing
worldly, That might be a virtue were il
not that they tried very hard to do both.
They open the most approved mundane
resorts, they gamble, carouse, dance and
mock.

Berlin levies the so-called pleasure tax
on 2,600 resorts, and this list includes
wbout 350 cinematograph theatres, S0u
drinking places with music and o large
number of variety or vaudeville theatres,
tabarets and dance halls. Exempt from
the tax are cafes without music and thea:
tres with distinctive artistic or educational
standards. The pleasure places are not
expressing an innate craving for an illu
slve sentiment.

The German out “ior an evening" lacks
the “grand manner.,” A great night dance
hall in Berlin may be filled with men in
evening dress and women in daring decol
lete and only champagne will low and the
riugic be lively and mysterious, but the
atmosphere will be without wverve or joy.
And so it is with a German cabaret. It is
oftener obscene than witty, oftener vulgar
than risquc.

On the Friedrichstrasse, which still in
the night is the mart of the unfortunate
woman, there parades as wretched a pro.
cession of human misanthropes as the
world can show. In the long reach of its
dimly lighted walks there is no shred of
deception or {llusfon, Hundreids of women
march through the darkness obliquely peer-
ing at the passerby, signalling, question-
ing, pressing always or and on, night after
night. A few of the women appear to be
30 years old; by far the greater number
are much younger, and many are yet in
their ‘teens, Every city has its vice and
its Friedrichstrasse. But in Berlin.one of

the most important business streets is
[frankly committed to this sordidness,

Advertised as a Gay City,
In Reality Is Only Garish

Berlin has been advertised the last two
years as an excessively gay city. Some of
this notoriety has come from travellers
who do *not distinguish between gayety
and garishness and some from the prov-
inces. The Bavarlan or East Prussian
with business to transact at the capital, has
gone back to his home town and written
to his editor in protest against the Gomor-
rah licensed by the republican regime,
Berlin as a politically radical city is not ip
good favor with the conservative provinces,
and the outery against its libertinism has
been part of the reaction agalnst its revo-
lutions and street riots.

Night life was hardly kept alive during
the war in Germany, and what there was
survived to give the soldier on leave the
relaxation of a change, Public dancing
was prohibited and the night resorts were
cloged, though in their stead were opened
innumerable drinking rooms with “bar
ladies” and musle, But digsipation then

was more and more a personal rather than

i group indulgence.

After the revolution came the time of
contrast, Dancing was once more per-
mitted and the old resorts were reopened.
Plays which the censor had suppressed
were performed, The life of the “daughter
of joy" was filmed with a spice of pathos
to flavor the otherwise obnoxious topic.
Cabarets outrivalled each other with acts
of suggestive titles and candid contents.
Berlin was, generally speaking, a city “on
the loose.”

And this letdown seems to have been
characteristic of an unusually large num-
ber of individuals. The war was lost; and
the rigid discipline of the Kaiserreich
having failed to bring success its stand-
ards were denied along with Its institutions
and systems.,

Reaction From the Defeat
Reflected in the Night Life

Night life may be a test of a nation's
health quite as much as its foreign ex-
change rate or its mortality statistics. A
people who experlence something so catas-
trophic as dgfeat in a world war react to
the experience In every phase of their be-
havior. And so It comes that the fall of
exports and the number of girts of the
utreet may bear as factors a parallel rela-
tion to the nation’s life. And the way Ber.
lin conducted Itself in respect of the so-
onfled decencles of life may be of relatively
notable importance,

Judged by excesses, Germany has gone
through a grilling dissatisfied and spirit-
ually rebellious period. For the lesson of
n loose night life is not the wickedness of
it put the despair it bespeaks, Citles, like
individuals, are not extravagantly Immoral
for the pleasure it brings, but out of de
finnce—defiance not against any race or
moral rule, but against the truth which has
brought them down.

And ft needs no Freudian perspicacity to
read the season Germany has passed
through. It has been a tinie of revolt,
fatigue and misery. That it has cost many
thousands of men thelr self-respect and
many young girls their hopes goes with-
out saying.

Low Morale of People Shown by Vulgarity Displayed in Public With Nothing Left to the
Imagination and No Excuse Possible for Grossness---Profiteers and Visiting Foreign-
ers Taken In by Garish Wickedness~-Reaction From War With Incidental

Poverty Lowers Entire City’s Standards and “The

the Spree’ Develops Into Loathsome Sink

Wicked City on

But “gay Berlin” is a trite mlsnomer,

“Defeated Berlin” would be psychologi-
cally more descriptive and significant,

But though the excess of Berlin has heen
a sign of the times, this cannot be said
of the candor which is an essence of the
normal German nature. The German ap-
praisal of sex is wholly foreign to the
Anglo-Saxon or Latin mind, not only for
those who speak of sex sclentifically but
in every popular sense. German Socialist
women are making unabashed propaganda
for a measure which the outraged clericals
ecall “medicinal Bolshevism."

Even the Marriage Institution
Being Modified Radically

The very meaning of marriage has come
to be somewhat modified in Germany.
In “society” and in the middle classes get-
ting married is regarded much as it Would
be in England or America, with possibly
more emphasis on the property of the con-
tracting parties. But for the rest of Ger-
many the “'trial marriage,” in which law
plays no part, is a general practice. [

The ceremomial marriage does ot stand
ior-a full acceptance of each other by a
husband or wife, but for the éstablishment
of a home, It may follow after a long in-
ti.nate comradeship in which every pre.
seribed soclal precept has been obeyved save
that of going through the ceremony itself.
This is often because several years have to
elapse before marriage becomes posgible
financlally, and both hushband and wife
may have to continne earning and save all
they possibly can for the openly espoused
enterprise.

Since the Germans see sex in a different
perspective from other peoples, and go
brusguely to the extreme in normal. times,
they responded to a national reversal in

their characteristic manner by pushing
beyond the rigor of commonly accepted
codes.

The movalg police were not idle daring
this phase and numerons raids were made,
sometimes among people of good social
standing, indulging in private orgies. So
many obscene films were conflscated that
the press not long agp was invited to an
exhibit of them and to lend ite help in the
campalen of sappression. It wis after this
exhibit that ome of the best weekly periodi-
cals in Berlin wrote, deploring the shal-
low philosophy of German excess, and
pleading that more imagination and fancy,
and less bluntness, be shown by Berman
plensure seekers to the end that both they
and the public could go their ways with-
out a conflict,

But this period is passing, or has passed,
and to<day the German will argue as he
used to do, that he should not be re
proached for a night lite which exists
chiefly for foreigners, And In this re
spect the man of Berlin s no different
from the New Yorker or Parisian who
disclaims any knowledge of the resorts
of his home city. And so far as the dane.
ing palaces and cabarets and barrooms
are congidered he undoubtedly is right,

Night life in Berlin is chiefly patronized
by men from out of town, many of them

| ]

from abroad. The greater number of
foreigners here are Scandinavians, but the
representatives of other lands are to be
seen after dark in the same proportion as
during the day. But despite this prepon-
derance of outsiders the character of the
entertainment iz determined by the city it-
self, just as in Paris the quality Is French
and in New York it {s Amerfcan,

The taste of this entertainment is ex-
traordinarily insipid, as I can perforce tes-
tify, for [ recently made exp]nmtluns.of
Ilerlin to see for myself what was going on.
I visited the Palais de Dance, dining first
ut the Mascotte, its pretentiously elegant
restaurant, and watching the dancing
thereafter in the “palace” itself.

The Mascotte serves the best food in
Berlin in a large room lavishly colofed
with plush and gold and radiant with the
dazzling lights of innumerable mirrors re-
fiecting a large fountain of colored water
in the centre of the room. A small, viva-
cious orchestra plays alternately Viennese
operetta airs and American jazz. A dinner
for two costs not less than 500 marks (to-
day only $6.25), but it would be difficult to
spend 2,000 even If the best wines and the
rarest dishes on the menu were demanded.

Dancing Floor Always Filled
But Holds Only 70 Couples

From the Mascotte the way leads to
the high celled dancing hall, which for
many years often has been praised as 1115-
most attractive In all Europe. But here
the only real captivation is the Hungarian
band, which dominates the scene with the
strong sweep of its rhythms. In scarlet
coats and elevated on a gilt balustraded
platform, drums and ecymbals robustly
smashing, it is lilke a dynamo keeping the
thronging couples on_the floor awhirl,

The dancing floor s not large, and not
more than seventy couples ¢an enjoy it
simultaneously, but it is always filled
The women clad In brilliant hues and the

men in the black and white of evening
clothea make It a festal sjght. Around
the dance floor sit the guests, grouped

about small, white covered tableéy, nll obey-
Ing the law of the house by drinking cham-
pagne. Those who wish only to look on
are free to do so; those who care to mingle
with the dancers need consult no further
formalities than their desires, A woman
with an esfort [s safe from approach; a
woman alone is there with the intentlion of
heing invited.

This Palals de Dnrbe s what most Amer-
icans refer to as one of the “sights™ of
Berlin, and many a church deacon and
responsible leader from some smaller or
larger gopher city has had hiz “fling” by
going there for a bhottle or for the oppor-
tunity of talking across the table with one
of the gayly clad women. | know of many
American husbanids who have visited it in
company of their and daughters
just to give them and himself a chance to
gee “some life,” 1 alwnys concluded that
the fact that the majority of women who
were there present solely professionally
served somehow to mioke a visgit more at
tractive to thoge travellers who were rather
glad to be nway from home and be free to

wives

stretch a point without their neighbors
hearing about It. Certalnly no other enter-
tainment (unless it were the delight in
the sentimental music) could justify the
time spent.

I visited also one of the most advertised
cabarets. It may have been merely chance
that I hit upon a slow evening; at any rate,
it was a week day, and hardly a dozen pay-
ing guests appeared during my stay. The
cabaret had mo stage, only a small pol-
ished floor space surronnded by the tables
and half closed booths. No admission was
charged, the source of revenue being the
wines and food,

Ancient Ballet of Three
‘With Little Skill to Display
The cheapest obtainable

*(;l“!! of wina
cost 60 marks, or 75 cents, #d this might
have been had during daylight for half
the sum, A few urmttfmlad young women
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(13 BOPLES must try to know W
P another without the ald or hin-
drance of politlclans  and states

men,"” was the opinion of Gerhard Haupt
mann, Germany's foremost dramatist and
poet, when 1 vi=ited him ﬂ'hiﬁ home In the
Sllesinn  mountains recently. He has u
horror of Interviews and is one of the ram
figures in public life who has successfully
wolded glving them for years, But hig feel
ing for the need of better understanding

bhetween peoples, and notably sclentiste and
artixta of different countries, decided him t
dvscond from his splendld Isolation
“Man must speak to man, heart
he continued He was gpeet to hear th
Clerman  scientists had been execluded
the recent international gedical congress
Brusecls. “The world needs to Keep s vl it
of the German progress in sclence ns much
s that of any other natlon,” was his opinion

1o b

Asks the Neutral Countries
to Organize World Conferences
His solution was for neutral countries (o
take the Initlative In organizing conferences
of International importance. They could In
this way offor a neutrnl mesting ground
and open the way to mutual understan g,
Possibiy partly because he has plensant
memories of going to Btockholm to receive
n Nobel prize Hauptmann thinks Stockholm
would be the ideal city to take such Initia-

Liwve He offered o go there and to put the
enthusinem he hax until now been putting
mto hie verse into bullding up a bridge o1
better understanding between natlons

Gerluird Houptmann looking down (rom
the helghts of the Silesian mountalng found
It diMenlt to understand that Germnans
shioulil be so disliked abroad. He was un

happy over the Uppor Bllesiaf dispuote, wher

he fewlE that Germany has clnims whioh s
of older dote and more substantind than thos
of the Poles He hoped that _common sens

were about, leisurely smoking and walting
to make the acquaintance of escorts, and

ostentatlously applauding each number of
no escorts wan-

the programme,

dered in some of these girls donned their

When

hats and went out, apparently to join the
marching throng on Friedrichstrasse,

The headliner was advertised as a
dances, which a year ago
women
“hallet”

let”

doing “Eva
might have meant
The

wholly nude.
composged of three wolen,
yvears old, who knew a little about daneing.

assisted
ficiency,
mented,

and

hy two girls

all

hy

proved

“bal-

almost or
to be

one at least 40

of them

suitably
The guests were evidently sup

witimut

any pro-

TATr-

posed not to be dismayed by the complete

fraud
former, i
“good times
lar eabaret,

the

of It

monalogist,

for

sang

one subszequent
a ditty
to be had in this particun-
and importuned the audience

per-
whout

to join in the chorus and evince In song

the conviction that

@ rendezvous in the

merry Frou-Frou" was nothing short of
the apotheosis of joy.

The chorus was sung half a dozen times,
and the monologist went through all the
extravagant motions of conducting a large
choir of “frou-frouians,” although no one
was singing excepting the unattended
young women.,

The closing hours of all cabarets and
cafes is 11:30, which only means that then
no more drinks may be had, orchestras
stop playing and lights are turned down,
but guests are permited to linger over last
dregs of wine often up to midnight. Upon
paaving cafes of this character guests are
sonfronted at the door with as many as a
dozen alms seekers In the form of old
women selllng flowers in heseeching and
patronizing tones and erippled soldlers
welling matches and imploring help.

To the novice, the closing door of this
ast cafe would serve to be the knell of all
vight life revelry, but to the connolsseur it
's only the heginning of the “spicy time,”
mid he néeds only to go up to a scout, often
n the guise of a taxi hustler, or match
seddler, to whisper in his ear that he
wishes to be guided to a place away from
he " polizei (or police) where some real
daneing may be seen,

It was my experience to be taken by
such a scout, a Bne time German pugilist,
down rows of back streets to the side en-
trance of an apartment house. Here sur-
reptitious knocks brought an attendant
who stealthily opened the door and led the
way through labyrinths of pitch dark cor-
ridors to a dimly lighted, green curtained
window, where again numbered taps
brought a waiter. When given the high
sign he opened the door to the cafe, ad-
mitting us to the amall back room of a
respectable daytime conditorei (confection-
ery shop).

Likewise, here there was ne admittance
charge save for the large tip paid & the
“seout,” but the cheapest bottle of wine
obtainable cost 450 marks; or $5.824 The
narrow space permitted only four small
tables, around which sat excitement seek-
ers, some speaking German, others Eng-
lish, but all in whispered tones, which
guve the entire atmosphere the alr of for-
hidden sweets.

In the dim light silhouetted against a
dark open doorway was a violinist, playing
slow, seductive music, hardly auflible. At
intervals a woman dressed in black wvel-
vet, decollete, strutted through the room
Queries from more courageous guests as

to when the real dancer was to appear
were unanswered, and the suspense In
crensed,

Crowd Wanted a Salome,
But Waiters Warned Them

Finally she appeared, the same woman,
¢lad in a scanty net costume, and to
sprightly music danced with some dexter-
ity to the evident disappointment of some
of the guests, who kept calling for a
Salome. Those cries were suddenly inter-
rupted by threatening gestures from the
walters, who in hushed volces ordered all
to be qulet, saying: *“Polizel! Polizeil”

Clinking of glasses stopped and all pres-
ent were supposed to shudder,in antici-
pation of a rald. None came, and the calls
for a nude dancer were resumed. The
same woman reappeared, this time fin
seantier costume, but still within the law,
and danced to an exotic tune.

Protests from the guests continued, and
their Indignation was shown by the small
tips placed on the dancer's tray. [t was
then 2 A. M., and the time for departing
had not come, but the loitering night life
weekers left simultaneously, murmuring as
they went that the whole thing had been a
travesty and they hoped never to return.

The dance hall, the cabaret and the
ecret chamber represented an average
entertainment of the three categories of
the night life for which the German capital
is natorious,

Eager for Wo_rld Com_lty

+ Gerhard Hauptmann, German drama-
tist and poet, who urges neutral na-

tions to call international scientific
conferences,
will guin the day and that the Germans wil
not only prove to thelr enemies thelr good
intentions but algo win from them n recog
pition of thelr sincerity

A visitor to Gerhard Houptmann's home
cannot but feel that in his mountain fast
pess he s somehow aloof from the meanes
strugiles going on helow Boon after leav
Ing the anclent tawn of Hirschberg, deopset
In the valley of the Rilesengebirge, the travel
lor sees the Kynast mou 1 fuin,  Over
its summit winds n serpenti wuntain path
toward Agnetendorf, the home of Haupt-
mann

Along the rond T met the people who live
n his hoois There were ¥ 1, mallens
mountnineers an Pensan!
ottnges with low wil, shingled poofs and
window boxes pe here and there ont
f the Wil The = t by turned sharply

and aronnd the last corner a tower loomed
up out of the dark forest. The high firs and
halssms are those which Hauptmann planted
wome Lwenly ngn

Hauptimann ook about to the favorite
nooks of his garden He doex hi= dictating

ihout 1t years

each morning ot a bench from the middle of
the gardon Rain or shine every morning
he walks or rides for several hours.

Entering the house my eve was first
struck by a large oll painting, some fairy
title In cheerful colors Chpposits was a great
open  fireplace where artists from every-
where gnther of an evening. There were
v fow pleces of heavy beech furniture about
the room nnd the ceiling was o star decked
blue,. Hauptmann for some renson had hung
n golden crown up In the middle of the
room

First Editions and Coins
Are Hauptmann's Hobby

Boaks line the walls of nearly all rooms
Hauptmann procdly showed me his treas-
Vs fhrat  editior le luxe bindings anid
olng. My eyve wiandersd to his dprk table
Al present he s iy on n short epiec poem
"Annn" to appear the middle of October, A
gRreat apie * I Exnlensplegel.” doaling part
Iy with present dn probiems, will appen
shortly after He 1& just revising the las:
wct of an old comedy he wrote some elight
yeurs ago for the Derliner Lustsplel-Theatér
dealing with the u downs of an artist
in Berlln and in n 8 in provincial town

At the top of 1 is the den 'of
the poet Here he hos various Instruments
for sclence s his pestime im n table §r
the centre stands a large globe Another
glaes  ome ofitalned two  goldfinches of

which Hauptmann was very proud, Wooden

#hip m I hang down from the ceMing, He
divided his Jowve sald, between the moun-
tidns andd the sen dngd Kesps as mnny o
minders of hoth about him as possible

The poet's wife groeted me before my de
parture “he was a slight delicate figure be
side the mreat knotty bulk of Hauptmann
himself. It was the impression of hergalip-
ping In and out of the room chatting and
Inughing as her husband eontinued with his
work which I carried with me As 1 de
geondod the hill the tower agnin loomed
up heahind me A ®tep more and Ars cut It
7 from view,




